O   TIME*   STAY  THY   FLIGHT

who had recently resigned and had great need of rest, announced
that he would take my place for the duration of the war and that he
refused remuneration. Patriotism was present everywhere. In
August 1914 France showed itself marvellously united. Young
workmen came to shake hands with their employers.

'Well, Ivjonsieur Andre, you're in the chasseurs* .,. I'm in the
b'tffe, Hundred Twenty-Nine, the Le Havre regiment__/

Saturnin, the man who carried the pieces of cloth on his head in
the storeroom like the drawers of water in Oriental pictures, a
veteran of the African campaigns- with a scar that bisected his face,
told us about war:

'You'll hear the bullets, Monsieur Pierre; it's nothing much.
You'll see ... They go pish .. . pish.. . /

The Alsatians made an appointment with my father in Strasbourg:

'We'll get Bischwiller back for you, Monsieur Ernest ... And
you'll open a factory down there.*

Janine and.I spent a sweet and melancholy evening. The weather
was clear and warm; we went to sit in the garden beneath the trees.
We held hands and hardly spoke.

*I hope you have not been too unhappy?' I said.

'I have been so happy/ she said, 'that I wish now all my life had
been like this last year , .. But I'm so afraid of what is coming. ...'

'My family will take care of you; I have solemnly asked them to/

'Yes/ she said, 'they will do their best, but they won't know
how .. . Once you have gone, there will be no further bond
between them and me.'

Above us the stars revolved gently, but we talked on in the warm
night until dawn. Very shortly after we had finally retired we were
wakened by the drums of the mobilization. Only once when I was
with die regiment had I heard the lugubrious beat to arms. It over-
whelmed me. From street corner to street corner the drum beats
answered one another and re-echoed in our hearts. Then the bells
of the churches in Elbeuf, in Caudebec, in Saint-Pierre fell to ringing
out the tocsin. The die was cast,

I had to be in Rouen before evening. We spent our last morning
in